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Abstract
Mallards lie low (When we walk off) With their blue-green Watersilk. Elusive with the Cloud
and sun, Fugitive, They watch And whisper us To pass...
24 Sketch 
Things like that, big and little, got to be a part of a routine. 
He stopped the car in his driveway and hurried into the 
house. 
"Paul, I heard about Seronides on the news," his wife 
said. "You know, somehow his suicide seems a tragic thing." 
"You and I aren't the only ones who feel that way," he 
told her. "This has all happened pretty fast and it's all over 
for Seronides." He paused. "But I think the murderer of 
those two people has already been tried and convicted. Any 
jury would have given Seronides the death sentence. Now 
the guilty man has already been sentenced to life." 
Paul walked into the living room and sat down. Lori was 
putting on her coat. 
"I'll give you a ride to school, Lori, as soon as I get some 
aspirin," Paul said. "How was the history test?" 
"She asked us mostly multiple choice, but the essay was 
over the jury system. I knew all about that from your good 
explanation." 
"I learned a lot about it today," Paul said quietly. 
"You did? Want to hear what I put?" she asked eagerly. 
"Sure do," he answered. Lori began her explanation of 
the legal system of justice. 
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